
J_A BELLI: CASADIENNE.
F,-om Hie Week.

Ha belli- lalla, lunr Joyfully
lh.' robin. from Hie high elm treo,
A ebsllenije Beads to you to nina;
fl itliliiiu tin uit-ii v auum nf .sprinf |

Aiel Lilt' so (till. Ml full of tfll
.'0-weet the air tnt, blue tin' "ky!
0 light and love rmi Bevel du I
.VI v think of Midi ii foolish thing

Ma licllc Julie'
"tM Miiy-flowf-iH, sweet aa sweet ran lw»,
A wreath timi boob may waar Imt thee,.
m treeh, ho oink, to-<lav I bring.
() youth vi-ill nut Ix- loitering,

Ila nelle Cana-ln tine Julie!
Ma ln-lle Julio!"

Ms belle JnMe, tin- sun was lotv
Aci-is-* the lake, nn-l in the glow

I ic roost Mashed, so fun tn see!
Am! tbrou, li tin" wild oruods drowsily

Tlie boca wen: tim.iiiii? to and fro.

1 heitvd afar tlie rapids How,
Aii'l murmur to t Minn: 1 know:

(¦.Ma InUe Uaaadienne Julie,
.M.i belle Julie!"

Why da tby ldu Mies come and trot
.Villi grave, brown eyes why question so,
\\ Inn nil tbe aninmci tlnv for nie

1-tull, uud breathing thoughts of theef
No .,. ji , uo mu 11 for lniiti uko.

Mn belle Julie!
Mu l»elle Julie is faire.-1 when
The swallows turn theos south awaiti.
k bicath of sadness seeoM to bo
On all the world, .md reverently

To chant a Sweet and soft BBMB

Foi all tlie weary work of nn-n.

So wistful, kind und Beatle then
Ms belle I'anadieniie Julie.

Ma bille Julie!

No attiiid from hill to lakeside fftO.
Half uud the red and golden glen.

lier even iu siK'llce speak to mot
U nil me once anani to tine,

Julie, ma belle Canadienue!
Mu belle Julie!

"Ms belle Julie " through all the ye-st
Thc poet sang, his heart to cheer.
He saw the swallows come mid go;
1 li awnings dawn, the eveninrs glow:

The hawthorn bloom, the beech glow sere.

Ali to ld. verv Inuit were dear.
Thev shared his jov and calmed his fear..
Hut one alone hia lov« could know-

La belle Julie!

A binken chord, mitinished here,
His laat farewell to nu rta! cai,
Befon the tired head u as low
I'.i-ncath the kindly falling suoi

"Till the eternal spring appenr-
.llo Julie..Ma b

\V. Hi l-s Caumax.
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CHAITER XXVI.
ME. MOHH.iMI'.E OOM ABHORS.

It x ta half tatt tit~- before any notice was tait.
en nf tie-ai|fn.U. and then yon might have scon a

white sail shining npon tba asa to the right «.f tho

land, that had broadened ahead nnd wus now ob

either boar aud takiag tko Bnmistakable eonflgnra-
lon ot ile Ue of Wright ooaet betwixt Do&nooi aod
St. Catherine's Point. All this while Flomiee had

remain'il below, bnt saddoaly removing my eyes

from tli-' Cowes pilot-cutter, that was coming down

to ns with the sharp heal of her mainsail like the
wcHthcr-iiiiiioii of a gall coonding into tbe eye of »

gtrong gale of wind, 1 glanced behind me and saw

Florence aad her aunt. They both stood neal tbe
unz/i niiiait, and Miss I »ainans was holding on toone

of tin- bt-layiiiK-i'iiiH that ctn lcd tht-spin. I was

very completely taken aback by tlie sight of her,
but had mind enough left in HM te note her attire,
which cnii_i->ted of a small brown straw bonnet,
over which was drawn the hood of a long thick

cloak, so that, with hoi* shari) hard, boa? face peer¬
ing out of thu cavernous hood-gear, .she uii^lit \ ny

well have passed lor it lean Roman Catholic priest,
rcinl-i''! cadaverous by a lera* nnmber of midnight
vigils and morl iib utiuti-. She did not look tba
oweetei tor the spell ol sea-sickness she had suffered
from, iind hm keen, greenish eyes travelled sa iftly
about as she ran thcin over the sci and t he ship and
the pasaoagera. When Florence mel my glance a
slight unite curled about hw month, and sh., looked
up ;it the stopped ensign arith a sort of Inquisitive¬
ness, aa if she partly suspected what it nn nut, but
woulil like to make Min'. 1 hard!) knew whal (odo
fora moment, whether to addreaa hoi or "make

-.'' 1 woo in a manner fascinated by the old

woman, and my stare attracted ber notice presently,
ior she ga .e it me bock with a bit of a scowl that,
hi tn nay, forced mo to act; so stepping up to her,
with s plink at tito brim of my hat. I said in my
polite t way that 1 was sorry to nave learned from
lier tin 11' tliat she h;nl been :!l; would ike allow mo
to get lier a chair ?

11Ko, thank you." oho answered, with it touch of
old Uaw kc's pomp n her manner, coupled with
h large dash ol acid ty and a brink look of surprise
at 1 lon noe. as il .she wundi red how In i niece ami I
could have become intimate enough to talk about
Lei in -I short a tin.i
"Will you tell mt tho meaning of that iImk*"

snlil Florence, with s world of snot-reseed ainttae-

in.iii ni her f.it-e, am' lovely beyond expression in
hei hat, thai was looped up on oue side, withs
feiiihei that rattled along the scuppers of it, ami u

w ann, tight-iittiug j,i ket v. ith tin upon thc . [ec i et
ami m. k .ind bottom ' it.
"lt is a signal for t boat," said I, "to take the

pilot nshore. Yonder sin- comes.that white mu!
till ie."

rt then Thompson passed ns, nnd. seeing Ins
friend Damaris on deck, he lurched up mi lui with
a deep-sea bow. (iiad tooee yon ap, Ml.-- Hawke,"
saul In-, "but then you know you re an old sailor
und 1 couldn't dream of allowing \ on more than one
dai to sutler bom sea sickness."
"I should want a month," she answered, in lui

sharp manner, with a kind ol pe k forward ot her
sci tin-like nose, much aa a pigeon moves it-, howl
w en it walks, "become a sailor, tor ot all
rollin:, ships the Strathmore is thu worst Don't
contradict me, for I'm oura "1 what I ny, What
lime yon been doing with the Teasel all this time,
captain T I boin- there'll be no more pitching this
Toyage. It w.is shucking lasi night. 1 wonder 1
base ii w hole ..one lett. Never again Will I take a

Bti-rn cabin. Where ure we, on .' What land is
that J"

.. I ii*- lovely Isle ol Wight, in,i'am." answered
Daniel; "favored by royalty, and tho haunt of
gallant sud dashing yachtsmen."
" Wc!I,I'm sure yon'w token luogcnougb to reach

il,'' site exclaimed.
"We shall be heaving to in amoment foi tbat

boat," said Daniel; "and then, Mi-s- llawke, wheu
the pilot has dropped otoi the side,'1 giviua. me a
look that niiide me tremble fur I wuutvtl no free-
masonry of thal kind underthe sliadoa ..l Damaris's
hatchet countenance, -we will lune ti,,- yunis
m.,eu,i again and fair)} st.m for bi nt.lui Austra¬
lia. And a fine run we shall make, .Inubt;
.* ..-. h.ti tin sou think, Mr. Edgemore .' Hit lie way,
M:-s il:iu I.,., will nm allow m. i.. introdm au old
bt-hoi.ll.-Hui. ol niine to you. Mi.."

." l.yejion." I ex. iauiied, covering np the inti rpo
l.itn.ii by a profuse bow. while Daniel left us to vive
some instructions Ui tl,.., h,ei ,,:,,.. Aunt Damaris
Inclined ber sngulsr body, and Rorence pretended
fol.. i, _,¦¦..., l,i tl,-,,.,.. tace ,.t il,,- approaching
}.:l"t .ii ter. 1 enid .., ,.., tbinking thal the
fOUJVl"! ***_<.mtaploaoanlei look into I
ladys laen, .-he ma her eye over me in a shani,
quick inspection of my cloth close atteu'
t.ou to my I.,,,.;-, iuid dw. liing upon the tiik huiid-
ken lm i round mv nock, and thou said .. Lrc vou
going lo settle in Australia. Mr. Kuertenf
"h u-i, I think imt.'I iin-v.. nd. " I um jc.^t «,,.

lng to have a look around.'
-I hope you arc nut going ont with the idea of

making youl fortune," aaid sha. "You'll be disap¬
pointed, ii that's your dream. Monej is
hard to get in Australia as in Kngland. [mean,
gt-iitii iiit-u timi it so. Meehan!) s uml laborers man¬

age; but there'o bo room for gentlemen." A
cast lui- eye upon the Isle ol Wight, sotboi
would suggest t!i..t I had hotter get ashore while
thet-baueo remained, il 1 was going to Australia In

my fortune as a gentleman.
-1 am not going \. Australia for the s.,ke of

y," I replied, blandly. - j nm food of travel¬
ling by water. Mud I hui particularly anxious to ooo
the lovely Hay ol Sydney."
Hun in i- kooked io.mil" us if to ehet k aayapproach

'. eaaivocation. Hut whst waa I to aay f And
mv whole existence on shipboard what is

died ni Ireland a u hq ?
Ha-.,- you Ix-ti poa pick. Mi. I.g. Mon V asked
luis, rounding oil tho name an il nhe liked ihu-

>nncin| it.
I did not lue.-ikfast in the cuddy rOfltetdSf

IBg," said 1, n iidi'M-d re-solute by tne lovely
"< hort atnm in m\ darling's eyes to be OS accurate,

1 puseibly coulu; "but I um sorry to lt.ar that
.:.- han lu-en a (food Ucal of biiflciiiig among bunin

I tin- pasi»eiige|-h.
" Tea, one gentleman." said she, with a glance at
ion nea that ii.nUntly turin .1 ber face iuto

marbia, hs it stood bel « i OO mc and the sweep of m.ft
. Mttlotto* Tigi.ttt, erial jmtilt a'tem t;i Antrim pur*A**ft

it th* < ,u

ne sky over the quarter. " bas, my niece tells me,

en very ill. Ile must expect to Hiitb-r nt Areli
it iheie is very little moven.-nt iu the ship now,

idhi- nnght to feel better. l>o yon know, ll.tr¬

ice, 1 have a grent mind to send the stew ard to

tn with my compliments. anti asl. lum to make aa

Ibu to come on deck. The sunshine and I BO air
i- sine to do him unod."
-You had better not interfare with liim, aunt."
id Florence, quietly. "He will come on deck in

ie ooaree, li themaa ia Oekk it will be erne] ta
nd him ymir compliments.**
" Don't Vail him the man.' Flon-nee." exclaimed
nut Damaris, B itli a kind of saw-like Mmtitl ni lid
nu., t.
lt was very certain from all thia that she had no

lea bow exceedingly ill Mr. Morecombe had been

ul was. 1 loiiiice lind tm rely told ber thal M WOO

o-sick : and bn\ ing been eonnaed to ber cabin, the
ld iatly had had no chaine of learning the truth.
was no part of nu policy tu enlighten her. All

ii. while the pilot-boat was bearing down mal

pon us. i.w.en,ng along witn ¦ run of snow past
ei glistening aides, and the sunshine pouring post
H lull on to tba towering coast that stood liken
u-i fortress anon the ora, Land was in sight now
ll tko way along eur starboard beam, melting
way into nu re faint blue blobs os theHnssex store
ended toward Worthiua and Brighton, while right
h.'iwi vmi might just ratch a glimmer ot the const

bom earlston Point, with lure and lhere a roaster

ia smack ereepiug along. And now. while Aunt
laiunris seemed tn bo considering wit inn lu-rseli
hellier she ebonld siml her compliments to llr.
lorecombe, an eteet was shoated tram the poop,
h.- ci w came (ambling aft, the lee main-braces
11.- let go, and the great yards laid aback amid a

i .il of singing .md stamping, and yells of .' belay."
he ship Still leaning under the. tower of canvas

poa her. lanie to a stand, and yon could hear the
rater waohing with a sloppy sound all along ln-r

leather .sid'-, and Just nnder the lee. where tbe
helter of the bull was, the oil-like sn-faee was

arkenetl by the sknrrringof the draught blowing
own over the rail, and shoot int: au av in B ltundit .1

will lines, like tiie track of the long-leased inoet ts
on st e on the .-H. I'ai '" ol' a stream on a hot MinnieT

Sow it nil at once flashed upon me that I should
ioi bo doing my duty either to Florence or my

oiisin sojihie ii 1 missed the chance of tbe pilot
oma ashore, tooend a letter to my eonaia. to tell
iel tliat Morecombe's presence ao .ard was Hut fruit

I a con-piiaey. rnd t hat my darling had no mon

lea than I that In- was to make the voyage willi

ii-i¦; and [also felt il due to my linell's tim- sense

d the ridiculous to relate why and where More-
iomile's voyage had ooine to an end. Bo I said t"

Unit Damaris: "Will von allow me to saggart,
n;i,lam, thal if Mtu would like to write a last Inn- io

'obi fi lends ashore, now is your opportunity, as the
lilot will be landing presently, and will take your
otter.'1
She turned to Florence and said "I wrote at

.rnveseud -then- i«, nothing to odd. Would you
ike to write?*1 I caught Florence's decisive, re-

ciittui. -No!" as I walked away.thinking tomy-
elf. " Nothing to add, eh, old uiii! You'll see proa-
nth.' Winn 1 entered my cabin I found Moro-
oin.ie fully dressed,sitting mon American chair.

tito luggage 1 hud noticed piled under tin- br ak "i

In-po ip ie.nl\-t.i handover thc sub-. Tho poor
Mcich looked .so miserably ill.oa wan. haggard,
loath-like, that for the life of mel couldn't help
Heartily pitying hun; ami it was human nature,

perhaps, that my sympathy should even stand

sigher utan it would nave done nuder other cirenm-
-tame-, for my triumph ot er him was enormous in

ill wayo, too remarkable altogether not to render
BM viv generous. I ivt-nt to mv hoi, saying, while
I looked ior the writing case. " fonur sufferings will
.nun be over, Mt. Mulec.u-lite : the pilot-cut t. i'll be

ilongside in twenty minntes or so."
.*. Wha's that you suvi" be mumbled, in a thick

voice, smiling moana bile like au idiot. Tbe strong
Knell ol brandy in the cabin, coupled with his man¬

aor, caused me to look nt him attentively, aud I
then pi rceived that he woo Intoxicated. I could
not In- surprised, for ii evora man's stomach was

pinpiv his w;us; anti when a fellow is in tli it state,
you __now.it does not luke much to capsize bim.
He biltl swallowed Inanity plentifully in the nnr-lit

wit Inuit appealing int-worse lor it. owing, maybe,
to liis sufferings; hut here be wa* noa with oue

caulker too many in him, anti wben hia glazed eyes
rolletl ill lb.- hollows lintier his blows, ainl he

ginned his imbecile grin as be said. "Wha's that
you soyfl thought to myself," On, if Alphonso
could only see his beauty now J"
"I Mtv, ole niau?" In-t ned in a kind ot moaning

guttural, " coine ashore too. w ill x uh I Uoin' t' Ano.
t walla's dom wot. t oin" a'uni:! Where's th' boat ."

lb- tried to lise, but his lees buckled up um 'er him,
and In- fell back again, looking at Ins shanks w nh

drunken giuTily. "Can't stand," be mattered;
"what turill trolling.nothing's steady here.it's
woll, e.oil. woli I'll wite to the papers. Captain's
a waskalfy impudent cweature -doctor's a duffer.
dunno his business, [aay,ole min, call steward,
vi ill \ er ."

1 seat tbo steward to him. and -at down at tin

cuddy-table to writes few lines to ttupkte. giving
bel lill the Hews 1 COnlll lind tillie lo (nit ililli HIV

lett, i, and particularly dwelling npon Morecomlie i

drunken condition at tho moment ot his departure
fnuii the ship, nHere,steward."said I to Hav,
¦ti ho had come out "t Morecouibe's cabin, " put tn it

iu the bair fur i be pilot, w iii von I And.'' loweringmr
voice, .. try to iiulei tin- gentleman os you get bim
over the side. I mean, don't let the passengers ec*

uioie ol Ins condition than yetm can nelp.that is,

you assist huii to thc gangway. Who's math; him
titunk T"
"Only himself, sir.'' answered Hay. "He's been

calling lui- brandy all tin- morning. The doctor tool
me to let hun have aa much as he wanted.' any¬
thing,' Mr. (iiiltitii suni. to «i..p his retelling till
he's oul ot my bauds.'"

I returned to the poop and lound tba pilot-boat
withiu a quarter of a mile of us, coming along nobly,
and our ile.-k - tull ol people, watching hi r. All t fie
cuddy passengers, including Mrs. Jackson, lined thc
rail, and ll..lenee nnd her a il nt Stood at the lu, il,
ot the poop, close to tbe starboard ladder, where
Un \ coiniiiaudod the quint- i-d-ck and gangway. I

perceived a little lui ol feminine malice in this on
the pan ot Florence, and whou sin- turned and spit d
mc standing a fathom or two behind her, a gleam
.hot iuto her eyes that would bave made me laugh
outright had noi Aunt Damaris heen within earshot,

..."-iind by, ready with a line, one ol von," sang
oul the chief mate; aud in a few minntes the lame.

powerful cutter hauled down her foresail, shifted
uer helm, and swept alongside, I'he pilot without
ado shook hands with Thompson ami the ellie!
male, touched his cap in a son of all-round manuel
to thc i-Mseuacrs, wished u- all, he was sure, a proa.
pennis voyage, aud dropped Into tin cutter

I du -yv nearer bya couple ol paces to Anni Hu¬
man-. Ihe sect,ml lnaie. on the main-deck, wai

giving orders about Morecorabe's luggage, and his

boxes and sword ami stick ami nmbrvila and mack¬
intosh were handed along and passed over the side,
I'n -niiv, Morecombe himself emerged from tin

cuddy porch, propped up bj Hay ami a couple ..i

mid. i. townnls. Von never could have t

how his spell of sea-sickness bad changt .1 him hy
seeing him in his cabin. The brilliant sunshine or

the i|ii,;i tei-iieck was the Iil'IiI to view him ill. lb
turned hia inebriated, talina white face up at thi

Iieople who looked down at him from the i.i>. uni
.saw Fl.iienre take a .tep back with the recoil ol ii

person utterly dismayed.
-Why," cried Aunt Damaris. In a quick, shril

voice, "it's Mt. Morecombe! Where i- be going
\\ hat's the mut tm with him '." and Uk- w hole of bel
face, with a foreground of brown bonnet, lm ked mr
ol the i.d as sh.- stretched ber nock, with hei
hands up iiml her month open.

" How d'ye do, Hies Hawk.-.'" exclaimed tin
wretched creature, forcing tbe stewards to come V
a standstill, w bile he « u died to tree bis arm t hu
he might pull oil Ins hat. "I'm going home tot
much soiling tm me. Been half killed bj follou int
1 Our ad vice. I akt your love tu Tlionsu f loll hm
no nioie wottau sailing-ships tor me, Oood-by
Capt'ii, louk out.I'll expose you im dwaggiug nu

about w In n I'm dying."
By lins time the condition of tin- niau was plait

to e. cn body, and t he .carnell and Iwi en-dei k pass
eugen were all mi t int broad grin, some luugliiiii
nut. l'.Vcli among US aft, when there would be mut

delicacy, if not more sympathy, you might hiv
heard un occasional titter.

".Now. tln-n. how Inuit is tm- gent going to keep ii

in,. P roared tho boars" voio of the pilot over th
si.1,.
" Why. Florence," 1 heard Aunt Damaris ordain

seising her nieee*i ann, .. has nc- gone mai I ls h
ai iiiailv hmdna thc ship ,'"
"A. "mi',1 iiu- chit f mate, who si.1 near, on

wini would not suspect tlmt Mr. Morecombe was

friend ol here, "and don't yon think it's time tha
In- hit f \\ hy. in- looks a corpse, ma'am, ami
dru ul."ii corps... too!" In- added, with a hall laugh.
Meanwhile t lu- stewards were shoring Mort comb

toward th'- gangway, and being, as I almost reek
ot. '1. as much delirious a- intoxicated, he was jil
bering nonsense ml tbe tune, sometimes shouttn
ont. cursing ami swearing m such a way timi Mn
. Min. n and Mm. Jack. and Mrs. Grant and h.

daughter walked alt mu of hearing, and Plorem
would have gone its.. I believe,onl] tbal her aunt
mboF\.! petritlod, Iuul a tight bold ol lur ann. I
B IS like a low in ii street I,, -.e ih.- squalid crow
of emigrants pressing round Mores-oinbe ns h.- _.,

bundled into th. _.,. _..,, .iV. A pliable sight, truly
mni "..iy dint tl SN ,,--. for, all, i all. ihe follow WSS
gentleman, though a puppy .md a fool lie ha
.-nnei, 1 fearfully, .md it evei a drop too m.

v'« m..I.- ,n ¦ mon it was sn m him ut that time
ui.d 1 -.n it went desperately against my grain I
mo that chap as unite aa il ht had lieen eoutiued t
Ins bedroom lur six montba, a nh hu mustat be Ix
draggled, bia bal Jammed down on his head bi
neckcloth awry, sad bia In.How face the meres

phantom ol tM hands,.me toutiteniii.ee he ha
bioiiabiahoaid wiih hun, drunkenly owi aring at th
captain and the ship, trying to addn m rim. n,.- au
bei nant,and all the 'tween-deck passengersan
sailors preaaing around him and laughing at hu
uml passing jokes.
Neyci _n_ll l trrmi the look of disgust In rn

tim linns face. All lu-r old dislike ofihe niall ws
worked nv UtO a -ort of horror, and I vive ton rn

won! t»h«. watched lum ae il h- von MOM oat nari
kimi ol iiinuul.
Hw aunt stood like a woman w ho beholds u glim

1 could see her (raping at lum ms her lam lace sin
out of her hood. Hlui Heyer .poko utter hei ci

clamBtian of aauaaoaoat to rbinmta. Ouc«
thought sh. uieaut to go down to bim, but it WOO I
the. mom. ut wheo his j..e....Wit language druv_ th
ladiM* a* av, and she ue.vor USttkaK her feet Bflni
until the bud-iie bud handed Mr. MureoomLo ovt

tlie side. There wai a nub of ptissenjrers to see flu.
cutter leave, and 1 supposed, from th" l.iicht. r that
ran along, that Alphonso's friend was milking I nd
fool of himself, but I had no chance of looking, fur
when lu' waa hoing bundled through the gangway
1 -'loren; I- hail turned to me ami -aid : - What a hur-

li.l-..tn..' Is he imt Intoxicatedf
¦ Verv much so," I answered ; " were he sober ho

Would have less life in hun."
"lam astonished! I eannot beliere my aenseo !*

cried Aunt Damaris. "Surely In- cannot be drunk!
he tnti-t be mud !"
¦ 1 sr,, ci ptain," bawled Captain Jackson, from

tin-rail, w lure heotood looking at the cutter, and
addressing Thotnpeon. )¦- bo wa- waiting for tin- boat
to get away tu haul the mam-yards-umind. "can't

you onlei tht-fellows dunn hi-io to sboTOoC and

(eave as * Thal drunken vagabond is swoariag ka i

lnaiiiici nut lit foi tin- woincn-folk mi tin- main de. k

there to listen to."
s ls this Mr. Morecombe a friend of yours,

iuid.un '." saul Ito Aunt Damaris.
uA friend 1 why do rou ask, sirf she answered.

with ber harp fai e full of shanie, bewildt nnent and
indignation,
" Ile shand my cabin," said I. " and I cnn tel! vmi

nie.ut his sii knees, it yon ors sufficiently mterested
tu listen."
¦¦nh, nray rome away, pray ooma away," cried

-in-. "I cannot boar yon for the di-4gracefol noise
these people ore making "; aadabe led the wai aft. tru¬

in a Indoon to the extreme end of the poop.The noise

she complained of wa- ila- ironical cheering of the
passengers a- Hu' cutter hoisted her foresail and
went away. They had ant wind of Mnrectuul-,-s
reason tor aband',mun the vuvage, ami tie very lit¬
tle sympathy that is, under any circumstances, felt
for sea-sick people was utterly extinguished in this
bobo ky tin- young fellow being drunk, mid aoing
such diograeeful language, I eought sight of him
sitting upon the little russel, feebly andIdiotically
wavinghis bat, while one of the cutter's crew, wita
it hr,iiui LTin on his face, Stood over him and the
'tween tbt k people roared with laughter anti
hurrahed as the pilot boat, lt flinn thc Wciullt of the
wind in her canvas, lay down to it and sped away
with the Intoxicated representative of blood flour¬
ishing hts list at the .ship.
Florene, kept ln-r bink tamed upon the sight.

Aunt 1).unaiis tunk one peep, with a most horrified
look mi her face, and then addressed inc " \vliut
were yon saving, Mr. Egertonf My mind is really
in a whirl! What a disgraceful scene, Florence I I
hope thu passengers don't behove tliut»lu> waaa
friend of youri *"

"I'm sore 1 don't know- whether they do or not,
aunt, and I real!v do not care." replied Florence.
looking atnie arith {something like a little sunshine
of merriment breaking out ol tho cloud of disgust
Upon her face.
"Did yon sar yon could tell ne something about

bim, sir." exclaimed Aunt Damaris, with a sharp
peek ci ti'-r tum at me, as i-hc tankled me afresh.
-I know him only ns ¦ person who shared my

cabin,'" 1 answered " He was c _ec .sivcl\ SOB BJclE,
and in my opinion is well advised to b-ave the
vessel, as 1 believe another day or two of what he
called 'wolling' would hiive killed him. I was np
pretty nearly all t broeUgh the niaht a Ith him. I- be
a gentleman! 1 was dispoaouto consider kim re¬

spectable until I heard bia mtv wicked language."
"Don't ask me any questions about .him." cried

the old lady. '. Florence, conk) you have believed
this ol' him) Could .von have imagined hun capable
ol .such eondnot'"
My thuding pursed up ber mouth, and looked at

her aunt steadily, then dropped ln-r eyes without
speaking.

'. V. lint could be tnkniL' him to Au-tralia ?" saul I.
" Ile could not be going there for love of the people,
for ba spoke in .reat contempt of them. I hope,
mail,un,'' said 1, in the mihi' st tone I could assume,
.. ih.it 1 shall not be gwins ofl'enee if I declare him,
on my bonni, to bo one ot the greatest oases that
Was ever let loose hy nature Upon tba World. If
Captain Thompson were not busy I would eallon
hun to give you hiv opinion ol Mr. Morecombe.
Was be _.lime to seek his fortuna f ^ on sbonld have
been boxed np with him. as 1 wa-, nnd listened to
the Imbecilities bo delivered himself of in the inter¬
vals of his sickness. What could ka. s induced him,
do yon ...iiriii... tn attempts voyage ot wbicb the
Onl twenty limns have very nearly killed limit"

..I have requested yon ant to ask me onyquea-
t.mis al.out him, sir," exclaimed Aunt Damans,
shrilly. "Florence, come with me downstairs. 1
am quite unnerved. Could anything bo more ex¬
traordinary I Pani¦>¦ loaring the ship, draak, never

giving anybody t be least idea ol lu-, intent ions! and
think ol tin- whole of hu passage money* being
wasted!" and making a kind ul snip at Florence I

arm. she walked hurriedly to t lie companion, «i\ mit
m.. a stiu bow inst before she disappeareddown tlie
step.-,.

CHAPTER XXVII.
mm DAMABU is . um iinsTiAi..

WeH by this time the main-yards had been

swung, aud the Strathmore was headinn on her road

down i bannel, fairly nnder way, on her own book,
for the other side of the world.
The swell ol' th- -.-a hud gone down, there was no

weight in the I fisk, small sarges which tbe merry
wind li ul sci B-rolltng, and tho lim- ship, with all

plain canvas on ber, bom tbe flying-jfb to tho j
mi//,-n roi iii. swept steadily along, with o beeta.
the hull thal i-'.up! d her sails againsl the blue sky,
and tho w bite sunlight in the south making s blase
of siWl I ff the water OVOI the port bow. It was a

day to keep a mute grinniug fm tbo fulness oi tin-

life ami 11ghi of it. Ton aaw tho high clouds blow,
ing like luis of mother-o'-pcarl out of the distant
green laud, whiih shelved in ami out with a apace
nf Inatlona white t ighl a bea m. when- Derision Point
yawned iuto the Solent, and the wake astern,
spreading Into a fan of foam, seemed to be full of

leaping mackerel with the spark hil' up of glittering
lutii|is of water whore the windward line ofthe
truck collided arith tho little teas mid shivered
tbem. Of all that numerous company f human
smils which the ship was bearing tu a distant land

there waa surely none happier al heart than L lt

was not univ that Morecombe was mit of the road,
it waa not only tbat his manner of going wna tbo
completest rictory over her father tbal Florence
could have won, it was not only that my darling
was in the ship with me aid that I knew I had lu ir

love ; the magic of the sea iras In me too, ma t.s, ail

tin- freedom and delight thal comos blowing to ¦

man upon the -.alt, sunlit wind, all the gladness of
health and imagination tbal is swepl ap like spray
out ol' the heave uf the coiling billows and passes
imo the heart a-, tho Spirit of 0 pure and generous
cordial worka its way into the brain. I stood loot
in thought, but with shining eves, as [moy war¬

rant, gazing at the Bickering gleam of the pilot
cutter's canvas aa it hovered upon tho bright green
waters before melting Into the li lui of green land bo.
yoii.l. .V band was laid npon my shoulder, nnd,
turning, I encountered Thompson's grinning, red
face.
" Well, ,lacie," sail BO, " whit do vmi think of

your rival now 1 [gee your eyes are upon what the

poota would eal] bis bark. Did you ever meet with
such a foul of a man lil all ymir boin il.i\ ? you're
surely nut in Barm st in youl J am about your sweet¬
heart's fatliei wonting that searainoucn foi a son-

in-law V
" I am," said I. '-A-, ss he '-. he'll bea baronet

soineof theae days; his blood's io old that it's not
red like your- or tnini-, but blue, man, I,lu- think ol
that, Daniel: and In '- relab d tu such s lm of titted
families that you couldn't opt n a Peerage and point
tu a Barnie and aay. . Who's this, d'ye know f with
out tbs chance nf his onsweriug,' Why, my grand¬
mother,'oi something ol tha, kimi."
¦*Well,Jack,"replied Thompson, "all thal may

bens rou suv; but utter th l.iti_ii.I.'.-lu-n-eil to¬

day I'd rather bel.,e.fm the -ake of the British
aristocracy, that he waa a smock apprentice mas¬

querading as a sWell.''
.. Had you the West Fud experience I po.. ..."

said I puttingon on educational deportment, and
admiring tho attentive gaze mi friend lind upon
me, '-had rou belonged toswoll clubs aud mixed

1 with what footmen i ill the*hnytttt,'you would not
i j feel any surprise al Mr. Morcroinbe's language,

iug and swearing among voutbs of his pat tern
i --i.iul id. x are tren plentiful. 1 eau assure you are

I cultivated as maul., and iwlepciidrul accompliah-
ii lii'-iits. Then' is a very great leal In social st ino*.

jilii-re, Dauiel. Caresa uttered bya rostermougei
behind a bailor of soles and dalia are vary -bock

i lim, aud there are laws for punishing the horrid
creature who defiles the public ear by altering

r J t liein : bul worse words uttered In a si

a by a fashionable youno gentleman sitting h. hind a

, great (bal ul clean nhill ale accepted uiver, le-

t spectable Knglish, ami tln-re are ii" lao - iii teach
1 lum-as Morecombe want-, teaching.that hen a

s blackguard."
.

.. Well. I know very little of aristocratic society."
i .-a.\ - Daniel In a simple way; "if Mr. sforeeombtss

linen of it. I reckon I should he satisfied a ith
i reading of it in -i.nt '.ks without going outside

for I ho real thing.''
).

" No, nu," saul I, " he'< no example of society,
i {leaven forbid; bot of a corner ol the eheooe onlv,

J Daniel, where it's green and full of magneto. Hs
s belong, to an order of j onng grntleiiieu who talk ta

li it maids, who sit m I heal n- -falls and criticise tho
like a row of performing monkeys kent

K quiet by the music ot tbe orchestra, who frequently
I get drunk, v ho me always la debt, who pretend to

1 know nil about h"i~'s. that ls, the dilb-renee I,,-

iwi-eti their tails and their ears, who swear vary
horribly ia their conversation among themselves.
whu me idiots In soul, vt welcomed ay all sorta of
j".,pl.-, parvenus iuul their tmttara, heeanoe of their
cooneetiona, and also becango tlu-y bib young men

and eau dance, and who if they do uoi succeed in mar¬

rying monoj aauollj end ns MBtataisM fro tem.

Still, I must own, fool as Morecmnb- is, you
saw him under Ibo worst possible citcuuistancea
lie's nully not so had as the drunken limatic that

may be-till waving his hand on that cutter yonder
t would have you siinp.._e."
e " He'd have to Ba a deal better to .min tu any-
i | thin^ near ¦ man." utiswi'ied Thompson, a ith ¦ roll
r of bis Ojti along tun weat Lei heavens.

"He was us dimly a. un old rum-cask." sahl I.
and had suffered terribly : and it does not need
itu-li liquor to make nn empty man drunk, von

now. I suppose liewa*- looking into the hraiulv-
uttle fur a pair of lens htrmiir enough to carry his
ody into tin- pilot-boat: and peered a tillie too
mir. Well, Miss Damaris Hawke saw him, and I
nirlit to be a clad man. Ihtniel."
" I lon't she look a sweet tiling in her hood, .lake "T
e exclaimed. Laughing, arni then went with his
itching step to tin- companion and disappeared
own it.
It waa now lunch-time, the nasscnuers were in the
Hildy, and I joined them; lhere seemed to Ih- no

inre mb aitkufes. though I questioned if the Way of
llseay would not revive a i|nairn here nm! there.
tut there was BO.OXeBaO for nausea now, for thunirh
hun was a "ort iif breathing ia tba water, ¦ raopiia-
loit rolling un, as it imulit be, out of tin- ocean

iv, aid whicli we wen- beading, with a kind of
earning responae to it in die floating burl of the
hip. it wan too long-drawn to take notice of. and
in- deep Strathmore seemed to be sailing as steadilj
rer tba foam whiih her shearing cutwater tinmr
oder and along her heads aa a aleigh over a leva]
lain of snow. Aunt Damaris and Florence were

1ready sauted when I sculled round Ihe side of the
iiiie and tu,.k iiu phue i had heretofore occupied.
he old Indi hud dei ked honolf out in il cap and
miens, and there wa-- a haul, wooden look on lur
mo.
When -du- noticed where I had seated myself she

iy back so os topeer at me front behind Thomp-
uf- broad shoulders, on winch I said, "Did you
|>eak. Mis-, Hawke T"
" Nu. sir. I dui not." she replied, whipping herself
rut like a leilah of beut whalebone rCCOiers lt"
elf.
"1 saved your old *jM>st, for you, you sec." said
"hoiiipson to her.
" Bnt why do vmi separate ate from my niece!*'
he inquired. Inspecting him sen rely from the level
f his eyes, for she and Ii.iniel were of the same

tatars, sitting aad standing.
" Why," he oaowored, -ii I put. you both on my
iKht or loft there would be ono of you that
onldn't, by nny possibility, be next to me. Now, l
mildli't forego you, and at the same time I didn't
i ant to lose the happiness, of having ymir niece hy
uv s.de ; so how should a plain sailor work such a

ravens as thia excepi by placing himself betwixt
-mi t"
Well, she couldn't help herself, for to have made
'lonnie change Inf place would have been rather
..o marked a proceeding, with all the poseengore
hera looking on; snd then again, doyon iee, she
night Bot, perhaps, have bee sure that Florence
vi nhl okay her. .Meanwhile, during this brief
kiinii-.li, my darling Mit quiet, glancing ut the
leonie and not appearing to hear what her aunt was

alking about. I saul to ber, speaking low.and
mle--, hes aunt dodged Thompson's square figaro
iiu- never could tell, if wo Millik inr tones, whether
-Morenos aad I convened or nut.- After the very
ramiliating defeat of Moreeombe's plot ymir aunt, 1
uiti|tose. w ill gil e np playing duenna.''
- L)o not mention thai man's nama to me." she

-¦.plied sonly. "1 nm no disgusted that I do not
> en like to think of him. I nm are the motion of
he ship has driven liim crazy. Whatlanguage for
i gt nth man to nae."
"Ho was drunk," said I; "the poor wretch dd

lot know what ho said. Before we -helve him. tell
ne, tnv pet, what ymir aunt thinks of him f"
" Wnw would she think of ytm eould sho bear yon
all mo your pet f" said mv love, bidiugber lace by
looking close uno In r plate.
" An- you not my pei I" I whispered.
u Von sav I inn, and I suppose, therefore, 1 must

lie," she replied.
" My pet for life, darling; my pet to."
"Florence," rasped out Aunt Damaris, with ber
harp nu-'' projecting beyond Daniela cravat;

. don't yon hear me speak to you f
" No, aunt," .sin- replied, coloring up; " what is it

you s;i\ '"
.. |io you want me to borrow Captain Thompeon's

speaking-trumpet I" criedtho old lady. *I'm asking
you if \mi have my smelling buttle in ymir pocket !'
Florence felt, lound the bottle, and passed it.
- I'm a reid," whispered I," tlmt ymir aunt is a

litth- quick-tempered. 1 don't like to hear my darl¬
ing oddreaoed no sliwply."
..uh. Rho l- t.inhiy mortified by whal haa hap¬

pened, -he replied, "and you must know that she
is in tin- almost fright lest the passengers -bunill
suspect Mr. MorecomUi ami we were previously oe-

quainted. Mu- is very sensitive as toother people's
opinions ot h.-r".that I might have suspected ol
Alphonso Hawke'-, sister."she nearly went into

hysterics whoa sin loft the deck. Bbe advocated
the luau so warmly alter they were introduced in
London, and look papa's -nie sn uti -ngly, ah
thoroughly humiliated, and is the mom angry be-
cauoe sin- roam, quarrel wah sm about him. sud
has nobody else lhal she cm ..pen 1 el mind to."
..Vmi must linn- hail s great deal of coura

accept ln-r as a companion lora ioiiu voyago, Flor-
elli e."

.. yeo," ohoanswered, quickly, and with thu tiniest
j-liuw of warmth, "bul then 1 did not know tbi
meaning of the voyage, lt is explained now, but 1
du nu: regret being here," and she looked ot me.

I ne impassioned answer 1 was about (.. ni ike wai

baulked by the navy-man calling out,"Ca]
Ure. i »'llrieti is under the impression t hal t he j uung
gentleman who has loft ns is tin-sun ul a baronet
1- lin- indy right I"

- "i .'ll lind I un," exclaimed Mrs. < t'lli ten,
-We shipmasters sre never supposet-1 to know

anything about mir paasengera,'1 replied I'hompsor
blandly. "Our duty is to convey tbem ..ai'-!., iron

port to port and endeavor t.i make thurn happy ant

comfortable while t hey are with usu'
..... .ul qnito enough, too," said Mi. Thompsoi

Tucker. "A man's business is nobody's bul hil
own.'1

.. ignite so," observed Mr. Marmaduke Mortimer
who, along with his lien y married wife, waa i-x

rt .-dingly polite and amiable to everybod} when uoi
en.' mod in beiug affectionate.
"There's Muss Hawke, perhapo, thal will toll tu

about the gentleman," cried Mrs. O'Hricu co.uiii|
out very easily with Anni Damaris's name, .. l be
lieve, nea'.nu. you had met liefore

w I am really unable to give you au.> inforniutiot
about him." replied tim old lady rerj
willi an expression of face I was lett to imagine
ie.i being able io see her. Daniel ginned at nu

ami I at Florence, li any of tbe passengers bm
suppoacd th.it A mt Damaris had boen piei
in, (ila ut d ti it li Morel on be, this ails wi-r of ln-r- pll
their doubts at rest. Apparently nothing hail re

-ti dned them from speaking their minds abonl t lu
\muh bnl the idea ti; it the Flawkes were friends o

ni-, which tin--, wouh! have got, perhaps, from see

iug lum sitting anti talking with them in the ctttldi
a- 1 did.when wo were on the ri vei. Ibu then

would he nothing in that, merely, tn prove thu
tiley had met before, and when, therefore, Auu
Damaris os good as denied all knowledge ol him
lie mi -lunn ht liv - All that I can -iv is if Mrs

11'Brien is ri-jlit and the mau is the son ol a boranel
I .im very sorry, In this democratic age.and
don't care who nears me say it.tbo only pn
lefl as againsl n general deluge of vulgarity i- tb<
¦insim-riii x the Hereditary portion ol it, 1 mean

not the counting-housettimmerewith the gifi of tb
gab, who gel l.n keil into tue House of Lord*
lifm ie il Ministers whu-- nefarious pulu y they bavi
abetted. But if hereditary breeding iotoreoult ii
intoxicated idiots with a capacity of cursing thu
would make a forecastle p.mot blush, then what
-ay io. Iel u- ail give up Baying taxes aud, ut

t ion, make haste to go to tue ile il a- foal os we can

because ile on boiilul tu i_.it tliele sou,li 1 ol' laiel
anil I'm always foi boro wy wbere thei e's a bod jo
to bc dom-."
Mr. ainl Mrs. Marmaduke Mortimer looked im

pressed, and a mild old linly, Mr-, tirout, who, wit
uer doogiller, occupied .Nu. cabin, said, .. 1 quit

with vmi. sir, and 1 wish lhere wa- nu .sm.

thing as t:i_e>. I'm -tile."
" I'm for equality," observed Mr. I botnpso

Tucker ; " I'm foi an equal distribul iou of propel i >
It's monstrous tbal -unu- uiensbould lu- worth imii
iona and other men worth nothing. Thu land i

meant foi the people, md for the aristocracy; li

they've gol h all,oi verj nearly all, .iud men lik
tue have to Ko to Hie end of tin- World lol a blt 0

soil when there s enough fur all England in i tatt
used only b\ a few swells to lull birds at li asl
m."

.. Il.-ar. heat-:'' sa il Mr. Joyi.-.

.. l h..-, ai. the sentiments which hove destroyc
tue native country," aaid Mrs. O'Brien.
"lines atii lindi know," observed Mrs. Js

rhanging thu convei lotion bi observing s 11
rxpltiaiou in Inr husband's face, "whot object Mi
Morai.lie bad in coming iuto this ship I
he couldn't h.iv- etub.nl.cl sofa for the purpoeei
being sou-sick and then drinking himoelf lutox
cat.-.I and usn-- profane u.inl.s?"
"I suppose he forfeits hm paasago-monoy, ea]

tain '" saul Mr. Martnoduku Mortimer.
"Oh. yes." mi-, a.l ci 11 in i-l. "That's gonai

completely os ho bas."
"What could be taking him to Au-iia!;.-iVpoi

listed Mrs Jackson. - lt he had anv motive in gout
then- at all lt is so verv odd that be should ah itu!"

the voyage within a Iou boure of bis eusaiaeueui
it."
"Ile-* a lun.-it ic. Maria." saut ln-r husband, " an

a-bad a specimen ot a madman sa ever I em

ired."
I tilt fnr Florence's hand and gave n o sqneesi

there wu- a Uioooncerted look, a ith ¦ toneh ol poi
and shame in it. in tba darling's face; but tl
pn --nie brought out o little smile.

.. He was driven ont ol the -Inp by aea-sicknes
Captain Jackaon," mid I. " He was no lunatic. Il
-bared my cabin, and 1 witnessed his suffering
I be doetoi thew will t'1!' you that the steward bs
orders imt to Stint hun in brandy, the only
thal would give him lif-4 enough to put aa h
clothes and have tin- ship."
"I did imi eoneeivs tlmt he would makebimse

drunk. Mr. Egerton," -aid the doctor,
-I've boon ¦ temperate man all my life." sal

Daniel, " bnt had I suffered hs Mr. Morecombe dil
i'd have been willing to .swallow tho English Chm
nelh.nl it been brandy or whiekey. CnptaiaJac)

...ui could haveseea In tba young gsntlooaaa
face a hat be had gone through."
"Ay, imt ins taagaafoP erled Mrs. o'lin.-.

"Snr.-. it was horribly captain, li dravo mo norm
and tbe dreadful words still nne tn nm eon."

.*i >h, i-uiiie, tt wn-n't so bad as nil that," r-

claimed Mr. Thompson racker. " A few _trt>n
words, you know, lira. CBrieoi but. nally, notl
ina more than an enraged lord would bestow upu
it i Itilusy \ al,d."

" ll. hiller," _u_I I. .' the .a didn't know that 1
a io* s,_) mn."
" But tho worda would Le in Lim when ho ws

"If
not

Mr.

unbcr." cried Mrs. OT.rien j ¦ *o that milken bim a

bsd person, anyway."
"That'. Just it," remarked Mrs. Giant.

-bon.. wickedness in thc heart, it matters
whether the tongue speeketh it ot not."

" Well, I don't Know about that," said
Thompson Tucker. "It niavn't matter to the man,
aorbnpa. but it's not all the sumo to the compinv
lie's in."
"If Mr. Morecomlie is really a baronet's son " ex¬

claimed Captain Jackson, with Immense empnaam.
and in a anrt of summing-up way," all that I can

say I-. I aa wurr tern to In ar it. fm aoeb a crea¬
ture a* he would be a disgrace to whitechapel."
Aunt Hamann left tba table, and Ina few mo¬

ments Florence followed bor.
Tho others nut on a walk, ooenkiag then-minds

very freely about Mr. Morecambe : but, as tho sub¬
ject was tiresome, nnd it was ito part of my bnsmens
to defend the absent man's character, I went on
deck to meditate upon the numegous things which
had. ia tbe nn.-t onezpeeted way, tuned out to my
advantage; one ofthe awol important, in my opin¬
ion, being Aunt l»aniaris's answer to Mrs. (rHnen.
Think* of Alphonso's Mister pretending not to know
anything about Heracombe! What shune that
niece of .humming expressed I What disgust! Sir
Reginald Moreoombe's eon positively disowned by
the suter of the maa who a as plot t iug like the very

spirit of mischief to get his daughter to accept lum!
Why, had Moreeomibe lefl Ino Hinp ia the most

dignified manner, taking a rcspeeitul and reluctant
faieiiell of Aunt l>.minns and Florence, and fol-
lowed by the sympathy ami admiration of tko peet
engeis. I should ha.e accepted his departure a. a

marvellous stroke of good fortune for me. Hut
going as he hail.drunk and swearing- amid the
gib.s and Laughter of tbo 'twoen-dock people^
Causing, bv his behavior, all the passenger., aft to

\t uniii i wno In- e..nhl be, and rendering Aunt lin*
in ids too heartily ashamed and disgusted to admit
that he was a friend of her and Florence, made tlie
whole business a sort of miracle of yoisl link, lt
.a us .ul indy beyond any plot that I could have eon*
trived for my own advancement; mv clevenot
trishes never could have reached up to the perfectly
simple, but exquisite ingenuity of accident.
The shin was sailing fust the wind nlcw with a

cheerful bumming into the gray hollows of the
¦welling canvas, whose face glared like cotton at

the sun over tin- lee topsail-yardarms; and there
was a deeper green in the curve of tin-long and
scarcely perceptible swell that undi-fswept a flank¬
ing hurry of sarges which ran at the deep and
ht. mil ship aluiam witha feathering aad flaking of
theil cresta, and went away to leeward in oil-
s'nooth billows. Tin- decks made a picture to till
th.- eye: children running about in the sunshine
'twixt the galley and tin- bulwarks, when- the cable
range lay thick ami massive, while the foot of the
swoiieii foresail.atoned over innotmooly with the
shrouds and backstays, ruled black againsl. thc gray
of the shadowed cloths: groups ol' people on the
forecastle, hanging over tbe reit and watching the
pi's^ing water, or walking to .and'fm, with their
Iltur blowing to the strong down-draught of blue,
sunlit wind potinna under the foratach or mit, fruin
iiie hollow ol the topmast-M ay sail; and a .shilling
of shadows ail along, and a gushing ut white light
between the sails, and au eager sparkling of glass
ami lu:)-- iu fresh places, as a gust would blow witb
0 moan over the bulwarks, and heel tin-ship bv il

ouartec of aotrake: oraetka.long swell jiiirul.il
tull at h- r fur. lout, and slowly lifted tin- flying-jib-
boom end with .a tender sinking of tin-counter
toward the snou ofthe wake, whirling out bram
under lin quartern,
Tn -. ntly the cuddy people came up, and the poop

wa.s lively with them, walking to and fro, lui the
air was luo nimble and cager tor sitting, ami you
san Mr. and Mis. Marmaduke Mortimer, looking
very newly married, as they stumped the deck ann

in arni, she in a sealskin hat ami a sealskin (doak,
quite- new. and In- in a topcoat fresh lrorn the
tisilor's, and m-w inuits ami new bunts and new hut:
and Captain Jackson, with .(knowing awing of the
head, as he ginned aloft ami to windward,aad
.-t..pi).-.l to i.pat the |binnai le : and Mr. and Mr-.
Joyce, n ith their children and tin' nurse in tin- rear,

a procession like asehool; and Mrs. O'Brien, in
a larson bonnet. «itii a great feather Happing upon
it, talking boldly to lire. Grout and ber daughter.
while Mc Thompson Tucker paced to windward
with thc skipper, aud tho second mate marched to

and fin .ithwaitshipsju.t below tin- foremost sky-
l,i.'.|i.
As I write, how viv idly the picture Stands out be-

(on me! the fellow at tbo wheel gnawing upon a

piece oi tobaceo, polished up for bis ¦. trick " :th a

tunk oi marino soap in the gleam of hia lace, and a

frequent twist of his glitterillg black eyes at the
weather heh of the main-royal, and a oort <>f
sh'.t'li'ig of tbe legs when the skipper -swung hn
face round toward him in his walk, ana tbe span¬
ker, [yian toft against the blue oki that melted
above it, past tho topgallaut-sail, iuto u deeper
ii/.ure betwixt tin- stratum of moon-colored clouds,
and a gllmpoe over tho weatbet quarter of a largo
steamer homeward bound, and even (.cuttle in ln-r
long, black length shining like the polished benda
intuit ,-t v. oman's bonnet.
After a little Aunt Damaris and Florence arrived

on deck. I vhs standing forward of the port-
qtiartei bout, leaning agam-t tin- roil, and tiumght
it b, -i to appear uot to .see tbem; so I looked t bo
ahevorlied iu watching the foam rushing poul nuder
the channels; and. when 1 took another peep over

mv shoulder,I .-pied thom In conversation with
Run.-' au.l Mr. Thompson Tucker. ',1 was deep iu
thought, v. hen I hem. .somebody .-iv, "Mr. Kger-
t'u¦!" and. turning, fonnd Aunt Damaris ai my
ciicev. --lie was alone, and floreat e. mi the other
'nie, patrolled ibo deck witb in-r arin in Daniel'-.
* Mr. J. -e-iion," saul sue, in a much milder too¬

ti ii I should have thought possible in tho posoeo-or
of -o [eau and acidulated face, .¦ dill not you tell me
ti ai von -dian-d Mi. More-combe's cabin f

.. -c" 1 replied, breathing ;i little quickly ;.. fi si
i- ¦."

¦. Vmi know," she continued, very polite, and still
very mild, "thal that gciitlctuou's extraordinary
m.i.on i ol leavulg the ship has excited inuchoo-
-,i..liam amoug tue passengers, Mrs, OMtrien. aa
von iu,-hu'.ii beard, quito conveyed tbo idea that
.,,.. mppoaed Mr. Morecombe and 1 wera acquainted
previous to our mei ting here, i nu you tell nie, Mr.

ni, if you ever he nd i>im say anything likely
t prod icc Mich an iiupii -.-!¦ -ii ?"

.. Well," said I. " if you will have tho truth, Miss
Hawke, mv answer ia yeo."
..oh, indeed!'' she exclaimed, starting, "What

wa- ii ho -ml I"
.'The notion be gave me was," -aid I, iipenking

slowly, with a cant nm- reference t i mj count [em >.,

and at the -nun' tune much enjoying this nnexpei ted
privilege of plain-apt ukii.g, " thal he and \ ou, and a

gentleman whom he vulgarly ridiculed as au old
Australian cock, had plotted this voyage in tha
ii.. i't- iii.I, lu- would sicken your niece, who had
already rejected him, into accepting him. I gath¬
ered tliat lie was iu want of money, although the
sun ufa baronet, aud apparently very hichTycon-
iiected, 1 inferred that he hail embarked on tins
voyage as a commercial speculation. Tbon seemed
tu he no loi e. nu liking oven, in he matter. Hu was

wanted, I understood, because of the title that
would come to him at Ins father's death. That's al)
I know about him." said I coolly.
Aunt Damaris's face was a eurions picture. Pale

mid gapiug, eyes g iggling, brows arched, with hor¬
ror and amazement ami indignation a rilliiug iu her
leon features, it formed, as it stared Imtli upon uso
out of ber bunill, one of thfl meet strikiug aud hu-
pre-sivc recollections of a life uot a hoi Iv undiversi¬
fied.
"I hope, Mr. Egerton," she gasped, "tbal you

didn't believe hun. Pray, was he draak winn ha
talked :n thia niaunert"

.. He a t- very seaxdek, but not drunk," I replied,
Sin- Int ln-r lip, -he looked round at Florene*, aud

seemed iu real distres* ot mind. u Hov. rerj dread*
lui." she ex< bumed .. that he should talk to a p wi
strangler ia that way!" Thou, cooking ber eye at
my face, with a very corneal look at it, she sp-

¦. a- the Scotch say. to take a thought, and
said, " Walk with me up ami down, will you, Mr.

''lit"
" With pleasure: Iel megiveyou the support of

m. arm; there ls a slight heaving of the ship," and
ou iu t in li rn mi-, oil we -tumped tbe whola

length ol' the deck, ia tho tail of Ibo Joyce pro¬
cession, while florence stared a.s if -lu- dmtniMted
bel eve-tight, and Daniel eeeuied to be ono immense

K ;;i from lils liuiil- to his cap.
.Ml Egerton," said Anni Damaris, after a abort

iiaii-e. iind with a sort of tremuloua sucking in of
uer breath before abe spoke," I am sure youan a

gentleman."
.mi un- very good. Miss Hawke," sold I; "I

bo "¦ I am ; 1 try to behave in one.

.."lour nune -peaks for itself."-he cont inned.
- Knt I like your manners. .. You'll evens., mv plan
?peaking ; I Ul old ellon gil io de-el ie forglVeneNM tor

being candid. 1 was mnch pleased bj Ibo way in
which yon defended Mr. Morecombe, at lunch,
i.l' "Hst the sin-ers of Captain Jot koon."
..Well," I said, ¦. I havo no opinion of Mr. More¬

combe, bat the man had Buttered, I had witnessed
what he went through. Olid lt was light that I
ahonld give m.. rx ui'-ii. I-."
..Hi- behavior al tlie laal woo moot odious!" shs

exclaimed, holding ou tight to my ann io ber agita¬
tion, "lt seems incredible that a person oi breed¬
ing should get drunk, ami use such language."

.¦ V. hv. xi-," saul I; '.but as be woaoperfoot
stranger to us all, ins condud need not signify."
Hei gnp of my arm tightened,and she -uni, "lt

wuuld ea .,- my tn im I P. Kp-'ilk out. As ii gentleman,
Mr. Egerton, yon ure, 1 inn sure, to bo trusted.11

- lu pin-:ili-." I exclaimed.
" vV ell, tln-n," saul -lu-, ".nh.it Mr. Mureiuiube

told you uno net whwUj false, but dreadfully ex*

ited. 111 eon-i i|iiiiii e. 00 1 don't doubt, Of
drink. His statement to vmi placeomeina moot
awkward position; thal i's, if you should think
proper t" repeal lt, whieh I trust and pray you amy
mu; i,.r if tin- passengers wereQto hear the story, it

would linke the roya-po execedlngly aaaosatortahlo
to 'I.e.'

.. -mt ti.<-<l nut fear, Miss Hawke,"said (tend
uml with a s,nail suaoeoeol berb>oayarm againat
mv ribs; -not a hint of Mr. Moreeombero e\-

oggrratea, if not drunken, itali mtmt shall over oo-
i ape me."
..Thank rou, Mr. Egerton. Ton know what thu

passenger- think of him," sin- cuntiiii.iil, her nuinner

an mihi that yon might fairlj call it mdt; " hoi ho

joined thia »lup ibsiuTj sa un aoaunuata_saa 1 sbould
Bot ol.|«-.-i to 0_m_Bf hun as SU(ll, but there HOBB
other n lilt lons, lie txeeMetaktat horribly I __-i_re

jon but Ins story lo vmi was uot wholly false."
"I suppose." said I. iii an off-ba tut way "that

your niaoo will be rick, and that ha waa pursuing
lu-r In compliance with her yapa's wianui*, but
u^aInst her ovru."

* Ye ..yes,'' said elie, with ("Teat reluctance In
er manner, .** that, toa larine extent, is it. I was
eoe!red. When I was mt rodmed to liim by my
i'i e's papa-my brother, sir.I took lum to lu
tty gent It-manly young man, ami waa nto.t f.ivor-
bly itiipreMH-d by hun. This, Ute. tree my brother'*
pinion, and we certainly thought bim a desirable
latch for my niece. Who could hove imagined
hat he would have acted so dis__r_( (tully in
lupT no vilely ok to fort e me to imply that he v. as

u utter strafer to me, and to oblige tue to be beg.
lngyou to emit eal Ins story from tbe passel
hat we may eocape th.-tr Impertinent chatter
urinK tho tune we are In the vessel !"
"You have my wannest .-viup.ithy.Misv. Hawke,
am sure. and. as tu m. teeney, YOB may count,

pun me iis ii I were a priest. I shall duuiiss ins
lory from my mind more especially, all tbal part
bout this voyage beings plot, aod thia ohip a rat*
rap, in whnh tu waatoeatcb vour niece."'
What a horrid creature!" flic exclaimed.

Paney anybody sailing himself a gentlemaa talk-
A lat-trap! I vi iah I!. .nny anybody calltin/ hiiu-e

lg Ike that of a yoanglady .'
uld cnteh him in one : I should like to punish tho

(lions fellow !"
"linn 1 am tO BS_SS.ua, Mis* Hawke." said I,
that I,e did not Jilli tl,,, .-hip at theWM ol vour
lothei :"
" Ko, I won't -iv that." -he answer.il. li mu may
ssume that bodia, my brother believing, as Idhi,
hat he was a gentleman in feeling aa well oo ayr
iiith, ami a not undesirable acquisition to our

iimily. Hut. th., v.-rv mun.ei,t I arrive in >, -,». -,-
will write a letter to (litton thal siml! undeceive
ny brother in that respect A desirable malchi
\h>. alter Ins aiis>eConduct,hu manner ol leaving
he ship. Iii- die.i.ifni language, 1 could no mom
Ircam of mulct, ming his alliance with my tun ..

han of allowing her to wed one of the allon at tho
nd of the ship there."
Tbs uld rasp WUS in her threat as she .bli.end

nT-cIl of these wonks, but it clearly ilnl her pwd to
a.se her mind. It woo what tbe old creaton
v.tuted ; the chance bad come, and you inn reckon
didn't balk ln-r. On a stitt.ten she log90 mv arm.

topping nut, nevertheless, very biiakly alongside
if me, and accommodating nerself with much
lexterity to tbo inclined deck and tbe occossoval
looting neave of lt, and looked at dm attentively,
viih b preliminary anxious peck leward mool hei
ihopper-like face. "I really don't know," said sin-,
what you eau think ot no for talking to you mi

¦andi.Hy; and, indeed, I hardly know what tn
bink of myself. You ooo how It has come about.
hut you f Shame forced BM to tell Mrs. O'Hrieit J
iould gin her bo I'lfurinaii'eii concerning Mr. More.
¦millie; and tln-n I discovered that, lillimur tfcaM
vim heard that answer, were you, Mr. _£gert<M), to
Vbom that wretched young SSan had related 11 iini.i1

.vin:-ti lated story.equal to a lie, sir, indeed. A.
'at-lrapl tbe horrid creaton! why did I ever place
nyself in snob ¦ position! I shanty deotna to
iblifre my brother, and to promote tin inn-re-tsof
ny niece, as I tiela-ved. 1 trnst you will not -peak
lo ymir friend the captain. Pray, consider how in¬
ti mooly mortified m> feelings would bb il I sou-
.evi-d that Mr. Iforaeombe'ssggrnvating falsehoods
tren lo pan about, and gel frmu tts here ft. thooo
low paoBongera, wbo actually made a set rt nf ree,-
fair of the ship winn that miserabl. pctBuU left tM
vessel; 1 could never sin>w my BBSS tm deck ; I
never could ; I am dreadfully sensitive."

I assured her again, in the most eurabatid
language I could employ, that tm syllable of what
.itbersne or Mr. Morecombe had related should es¬

cape me. Ob this she took my arin ..irani, ami be¬
came wnnilerfullv graoMHio. Regularly, as we como
abreast, in our walk, ot Daniel and Florence, un tint
weather side of tin* deck, I would note my dui Inn'
pooping at me with laughing eyes, while the natural
red of the skipper's face would occasionally take it

ioriof apoplectic huokineos from tho severity of his
pt iit-up merriment. My keen anxiety lo Ik- px-

iteiliimly polite to Aunt l>_maris. my parfUSt \v 111 -

logueos to tlo anything she reauind, no doubt nnd*
cied my behavior and ooeiety very pioaaiag, lil¬
lie, d, to speak the truth, I had always muda shift,
ever since I was a little boy. to - teri on," as it ia
Called, With old ladies. I can't tell yon what thei..
was in nie to please tbem, but they alway- took Li

me. What Florence had implied of ber aunt.that,
MoOOCOmbo's OOUdnet had established a heavv
grievance in her mind, and sba was erasy thraugn
ti"t having anybody to open tiers. It t>>.waa prnvag,
now that sin- had hold of my arni, and found HM
sympathetic. I never knew un old tuturin- to rattle
uti as hers did. Had I been her law vcr or lui oldeot
friend, nhl-could not havt been nu,re garrulous aud
communicative. She told me in what patt ofHyd*
ney she was burn, how h.-r father had made j great
deal of money by buying a piece of land which woo
now crowded with tim hoaeaa, how ber brother
Alphonso had in -ullin-tl a fortune by brrediag -heep,
and soon ; and tuen oho woubl talk ot Morecomlie,
and abuse him. declaring tbal --lu' shouhl Bever
ecav to wonder at her blindness In tnt perceiving
thal bia manuela, when they wen- intredaeed, were

the ebeapest kind of social venetr, hidtaus mtv

liesjiji-iible OUtlire; but. she .-aid, In-l brother's
n 1 ot hun had mcally picjiidiccd lur iu his
iavor; and tben, you nee, ne waa a baronet's son,
aud very highly connected; "aud what m.nie mo

Minri- willful.'." -he exclaimed, * to helptho project
my brother had in mulina my niece witt uso to
An.-t lali.-i iu coinpauy willi Mi. Moreiomlie, waatba
annoyance that had been cau-''d him by a Mr. Jack
s.-i .11.mr, whu had met Ins daughter at Clifton, and
h.nl fallen iu love with her."
"Oh, indeed,"aaid I. feeling my throat tum very

dry " there has lus-n no lack of complication in all
this business. Mi-s Hawke.''
"Too much for nie. 1 can saSttia you. Slr. Egor*

ton," she answered; ..uuleed.it io enough to maka
nie thankful that [om a single woman, aud spared
all the anxiety of children. However, indignant a*

nu brother will feel when he beni * about Hr. Mort
combe, and nlleeis that he has spent his BUMBO* in

vain tm I niii-t tell Mm that tue pitiful croatum
actually aliotrem Mr. [lawke to pay his pi._f to

Sydney.it will console him to know thai tbe roy*
itu.i'i> puts ii -tup to tito pursuit of tao

underbred person who won paying attentkw to my
nit..- through tlie medium ol Ins .-..i mu -."

" ts, lhat outfht to eon-iile hun," ,-aitl I ; "t'tl
voyage is not, hopel. --ls anni..--.''
¦quite the reveroo." -h.- tried. "Whal I shall

tell toy brother ls, that nothing inure fortnuato
could have happened: for il enabled ns to discover

ereal character of thai worthlesH rreature, Mt.
Morecombe, before it aroa too late.I mean, before
ni, niece Iuul become his wife: heaidea nutting on
cud to the nus. hie ons attentions of tue person I
have named, wlm, my brother told ine. h.ul been a
sailor, and woos verj rommon, Insulting youth."
lu kv. tbonght I. that thi- is not said in wy

darling** presence! if it dal not force ber to betray
im- by look "i by sj.ch, Blight I be bunged. Ai
tm my own feeliugs, why. all the eScet the words
hail was tu -ii tm- laughing: to cover which. I
exclaimed, "Thanks to tho n.t. 1. -t pm t.-ik.»
in your nit., Miss Hawke, both the rommon
sailor youth aad Mr. Morecombe are effectually

-.il awav out of her read."
Voa," -In answered, smiling grimly, in sympathy

with my laugh, or out of politeness; "tho voyage
\t .1- well plan in 11 after all. thouuh the coi scqneiice*
tu me itiiiiltt have been exceedingly disagreeable,
bad Mr. Morecomlie talked bs freely to toe other

,-. r- ii.- be iiui to yon." And then, ofter a bit
ol a ;t.nise. -he saul: " 1 think you loki me lhat yon
ure u.it going to Australia tu settle f"
"No, itiiiiiaiii, I .-hall probably return iu lin*

ship."
u lin .mir family reside in England, Mr Bieer-

ton f" abe asked lt was the mool fortunate thin
in the world that Florence quitted Daniel ot ti__l
im ii ii.- ii t ami joined uo. There waa a long foiuily
cat.elli -lu ill each of tile 'Jlce-ii-h Ce- Al.Ut lil¬
li,a i I nilli d upurl nu-, and I wow tn in.dinj mi fhn
verge of a iHittoiiilesH pit of t i|ttivocationa, v. hen my

¦¦. i iie.irt lilli Ul si lou-Iv i .iu,e to HIV li -i ll'
¦. Vmi know mv nuee hi there is in. i,ci.! ta .-

traduce you," suidtlii nhl lady, most graciously,
" Florence, my dear, I have beeu taking I don't

know bow mani it la astonishing bow
iiuii.h better I feel for the rxercise."
- "I mi certainly look the better i"r it. aunt,*1

cl.tmu tl 1-ioi. io,- with a rieli note ol I.ii,.-,uer in

lld Mine, ami glam Og ul ue willi lei,
e..I brilliant bj tbt cou trant of thu soft, wann

eu'ur on her cheeks.
UI hope, madam." said I, "that this is uni. ibo

lir-t of iintiit, walk- of the some kind, for neithing
could bi- more agreeable to me," mid with a slight
lem and a lill "I iu.\ hat, I sheered off, notiUfl
Uiteuse satufai ti in the gratified look in Auut l'.i-
iii.ii i-'- tai e

VS ell, soon afterwards tiny went below, and 1
no mon *>f thew tm tho reatof the afternoon.
riiuinp-oii cann np a:,d began to luke me about my
cuuqiieat over tbo uld Lady; but buding mn full of

it, be h.,d th.- good emisc to leave uu alone
.ititi a w bile. And pb ut) of cud t lu re w.i~ to keep
me ei.ew iug, lads.

I !,.. mai tei rn w Inii the old Indy had opened lu-r
mind to un- not my thoughts il i* mat IB a mw c:,,Hi¬

llel altogether, andi -t.I tor I don't know

lung a while leaning omi the rail, with mv eyes
ii ,i^.i the water, and nu brain whirring like tho

tier, iu a locomotive factory, untill believe
the i.pteforward imagined 1 was -.ci-n k. Wa
w .-ie sailiuir a good I'-n knots aa hour, ami bel i

left tin- ,1, k iln-d.iikncss had I...1 .m.und. .md
nw av Over Ila -Lu board bow distant inn. Itt -e.ctt-

t. n lillie-. Wi- I'o. ill ni' I lin! I.idhi, il UH I-' -

but tin- ugltl ol ii mail me rei kim thal .i thi
held we -lemill Im- on the -I.Itt before 111 1,1 II i-'ll t. and
thal the Smilies eroold be mi our starboard quarter
by ins.n seat day. It eras Hue s..

the du-k taine aloOg, With a -ea: let,nj ol idiorp,
bright st.I ib allum;' the huh tdor.il-. the -'nj. b.
a pli.i.itotii, aad I lingered for bw minni ',
hid turned t> below, wtth my hand un ti' com.

j, nu,,ti, tu watch t',.--p.-Hal gunin dows
piled min atop af the other as the) tone, uni.I
coming to the royalo you-pied nothing but st bot
tn,Kbt pass tmu, et i e.ik ol mi-1 bunging ovi*i

topgaJiaut-oaila, aud blowing along with the ship.
Then was Hubie music ia ti..- hai lit » ul the bur¬

ta it rolled away fiuin the cut water, and you
wmild have fancied that some ot tbe children be-
loaning to the 'tween decks had chun'-wred
and had bioketi out into sinful* tor wi)
wmubr oftbeoigbt of thn kUra, that Looked to lia
i lose to the towering ina ,tin id.-, had iou I., .ai', the
strains that poured down from theahidow) fobrio
on liiiih. ami the ilutc like w hi-tluiK "t the wind ..«

it sv»i.pt tlu.mikl> the hundred repi sol all sirso w Uah
ran taut from thu -h.p. uh the glouiu ox m I

To be eantiniotl.
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